CHARACTER DETAILS 





Name: Ali 

Age: 24 

Physical Description : Pale skin, jet black hair, Yellow eyes, fairly build, not too tall but taller 
than fl 

Powers : jewel Ring, magician so thunder electricity 





Name : Leo de vil 

Age: 26 

Physical Description : White skin, Golden hair, Red eyes [royally], nicely build, tall 
Power : none [good as a sword user] 





Duke [age : 42 ] 


Fl : black skin , black hair, bluey greeny eyes. [magician , gravity on and off, earring yellow 
jew.el] maid 
age : 23 or 25 


Julian and claudia-emperor and empress 
[Age above 40] [Died] 


SCENES 


Scene 1 : Death the parents and funeral Done 

scene 2 : Duke and cp have a talk and leah missing Done 

Scene 3 :talks with duke about jewel (talk about the power) Done 
Scene 4: ali getting into palace and also escaping with leah Done 
scene 5 : ali and leah in home, talking about jewel 

(hint at ali researching) 

scene 6: leo finding ali location 

scene 7 : leo meets ali and leah and finds no jewel 

scene 8 : leo finds out leah has powers, fights her 

leah doesnt wanna fight 

scene 9 : leo gets defeated and duke escapes. leo asks forgiveness 
Scene 10 : leah forgives him and becomes the empress 


The smoke rising from the pyre shadowed the sun. The crown prince stands at the head of 
the burning figures, along with a slender old man. The square is surrounded by nobles in 
black, and more lined the streets outside, it is a day of mourning for Juwara. 


Juwara, the largest empire in the entire nation, known for its wealth and jewel mines; ruled- 
until recently- by the late Emperor Julian and Empress Claudia. 


“Leo, this is a most unfortunate event. But, | hope you understand what this means for the 
empire, for you. Our empire is in a state of instability and we need you to step up and take 
the responsibilities of the crown-” murmurs the Duke. 

“Not now Duke” Leo steps back from the pyre and covers the distance between the palace 
doors and the square in quick, long strides. 

They were just rulers. And despite what everyone was told, they didn’t die with a romantic 
ending. They were murdered. 


Stopping for no one, he enters his room, slides the doors close, and rings the servant’s bell, 
hoping to see a familiar face in this time of distress. The bell makes a tiny tinkling sound. 
Atiny girl in a servant's uniform peeks inside the room and drops in a curtsy on sighting the 
prince. 


This is not who he was expecting. This is not Leah. Where is she? What happened to her? 
‘Where is my previous maid?’ he asks evenly, his face betraying no emotion as his stomach 
churns with fear. 


The girl answers in a tiny voice without looking up ‘I am Noelle, Your Highness. | have been 
ordered to replace Leah.’ she hesitates before adding ‘She was declared missing today, the 
report was delayed in light of the funeral’. 


No. Not her too. This can’t be happening. 


At that moment Leo forgets the image of strength he’s expected to be, and his head 
collapses in his hands. 

‘You can go’ he says, his voice drained of all strength. The girl scurried out, just as she came 
in. Leaving Leo alone once again. 


“We have an important matter to discuss” the Duke sits on a plush chair, in the centre of his 
sitting room. Leo takes the seat opposite him, separated by a short table set for tea. 

He was summoned here, regarding the duties he must uphold now. He came expecting 
scrolls, bills, petitions to go through, to sign or reject, but found none. 


The Duke was one of the most trusted members of his father’s council, and the only one 
trusted enough to coach Leo through royal deeds. Now he gently sips at his tea, his eyes 
fixed at him. 

The crown prince leans back in his chair, expecting another of his never-ending lectures. 
Some in the form of gentle scoldings and others as disguised orders. He never was one to 
show kindness, a perfect, stern gentleman of court. 

“As you may or may not know, the culprit behind our dear rulers’ assassination had ulterior 
motives” at this Leo’s spine snaps straight and his eyes bore into the Duke’s. The wound is 
still fresh in him. 

He is surprised the Duke would even dare bring up the topic and revolted when he casts 
aside his reaction with a wave of his hand. 


“There are many secrets buried within these walls, kept even from you, my child. | am here 
today to disclose one of them.” Leo can’t do more than to sit straight and listen, being made 
small in front of the Duke. 


It is all deliberate of course, the secrets, the suspense. The manipulation. 


“As you already know, the court of Juwaha does not invite possession of Jewels inside its 
midst. That does not mean they do not have their own uses. 

Such Jewels carry great power. They do not grant their owners magic, but rather amplify 
what they already have. It is something a few of us are gifted with at birth, immense Manna. 
Enough to be able to manipulate some elements of nature.” Leo thinks he hears a twinge of 
jealousy in the Duke’s words. 

Born with no powers to call his own, he understands it. Do not be mistaken though, powers 
do not always have to be magical, and he was born to a different kind. Political power, power 
over people, and the largest trading empire in the nation. 

And, ironically, the only supplier of the Jewels, these so-called magicians need. Without 
them, they are nothing but hyperactive commoners. 


Leah was also a magician. Her power, to be able to manipulate gravity. It was pretty weak 
and all she could use it for is her chores in the palace. 


The Duke’s next words snap him out of his thoughts. “Your parents were rather interested in 
these abilities. And thus, they started an experiment, the aim was to make a Jewel stronger 
than all else, a single Jewel powerful enough to give even the ungifted control over nature.” 


That is impossible, even the greatest magicians cannot control nature, only manipulate parts 
of it, leave alone the ungifted. How did they do it? 
But that’s not the question that escaped his lips. “Well? Did they succeed?” 


“Yes, they did. But, before you can think of integrating the castle to find who has it, I’d like to 
tell you that it was stolen. That was the real incentive of the murderer, to find and use the 
Jewel’s power however they see fit. | should not need to tell you that this is bad for the 
kingdom, and for you. 

On top of all else, we suspect the thief was a magician. His power unknown.” 


He’s right of course, a rampant super-powerful magician spells doom for the monarchy. For 
Leo. If this magician decides to challenge him and his newfound position, there will not be 
much to stop him from doing so. Not even his army could win that battle, it will only end in 
bloodshed. 


When you grow up in a church, sneaking becomes your specialty. Getting out of the horrible 
contraptions they put him in, grabbing the Apeiron Jewel, and escaping was easier than it 
should have been for Ali. Granted, half the guards knew and helped him. 


As a bonus, he was also able to get past the lousy guards stationed at the door to the 
Emperor and 


Empress quarters and slip a little something into their drinks. The lazy maids had already 
prepared and kept the morning’s breakfast on the table, making the task all the easier. He 
grabbed the Apeiron and walked his way out as he had never been there. 


As a young girl sat on the couch drinking her juice, Ali walked out into the living room with a 
book in his hand. “We need to change,” he says, tossing a pair of trousers and a too-big shirt 
to her. 

Leah isn’t sure why she ran. It wasn’t as if the royals were mean to her, she had even made 
a friend out of Leo, her supposed master. But, household chores can be tedious and she 
wanted more out of her life, knew she could do more with her powers. So when she saw a 
boy roaming through the serving passages, without a server’s uniform, she knew this was 
her chance. 


He was a magician, his yellow Jewel showcased on a huge ring. All magicians come from 
the church, the ones with weaker powers are employed by the palace, royal houses, and 

anyone else wealthy enough. The stronger magicians are sent to a special program, they 
live a lavish life, only called upon for wars and ceremonies. 


She guided him out of the castle on the condition that she joined him. He introduced himself 
as Ali, and as soon as they were out of the royal bounds, he expertly guided her through the 
town and to a small but nicely furnished house at the edge. 


